
THE KANSAS SEA LIZARDiSHE CH0KED A--- T0 DEATH

pREnisTomc reptile an feet
LO.tU I NEW YOKlv MUSEU3I.

The Skeleton Was Discovered In the
Bad Land of the Smoky lllli

Riter, In Western Knnioi,
by a Fossil Hunter.

The bl5 sea lizard dug out of Kansaschalk two j earn ago has been mounted atthe American Museum o Natural history.New lork, and Is now on exhibition there.The skeleton, chestnut colored, is mountedon a plaster panel twenty-liv- e leet longevery bone lying in the original chalk in
which It was deposited. It is ca.led "TheGreat Marine Lizard" for lack of any othermore intelligible name, and is a relic ofthe chalk period. The period of. chalk, by
the way. dates from any gue.,s a teachermight make in any school. The most recentguess at this lizard is that it lived 1.000,000
?2aP. aK0- - V Tras s"shtly less than thlrtvteer In length, and belonged to the largestand most powerful type of sea lizardswhich ravaged the great American Medit-erranean sea.

Mr. Bourne, a lawyer of Scott City, ICas..discovered the skeleton while hunting for
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REMAINS OF THE GREAT KANSAS LIZARD.

fossils In the Bad Lands of the Smoky
, Mill river, in Western Kansas. The tailMuck.out of the side of a chalk gully. TheSkeleton was cut out in a dozen or fifteenchunks of chalk, which were shipped to the

tj?x developed with delicate Instruments, and it
--- " ..... .... ..tit3 was im-bedded, from the tip of the long pointedsnout to near the tip of the tail.The animal lies exactly as it perished,upon Its ventral surface, with the foreand hind paddles outstretched and thebackbone thrown into an S shaped curve.The tip of the tail is missing. The skullIs four feet long, the fore paddle threefeet long and the hind paddle three and a

Sa!f-- i1 Is. estimated that the girth of thebody, behind the fore paddles, was nine
'eett. T.e Jaws are armed with powerful
ifi?0;. Th? neck ls onl" two feet long.
The back ls eight feet long, and the tall,fifteen feet in length, was evidently thegreat propeller of the body.

, It i? Jhe most remarkable discovery ofthe chalk age and was purchased by theAmerican Museum of Natural History forthis reason. This specimen is most in-teresting in the fact that It Is more per-
fect than any found. Heretofore any Im-prints of such giant lizards have beenlacking m that there was no sign of aneck, breast or abdomen. But in the caseof this discovery the cartilage or flesh ofthose missing portions is plalnlv marked.From the outlines In the chalk of the neckand breast scientists have been able to

RESTORATION OP THE GREAT SEA
LIZARD.

make what might be called an accuratepicture of this relic of the time when theunited States was a thousand fathoms be-
neath the Great American Mediterranean
sea.

The specimen agrees closely Jn size withthe fragmentary skeleton of a similar ani-
mal described by Professor Cope in 1ST! atFort Wallace, Kas. In the neck and 'chestregion It was found that the cartilages sup-
porting the trachea, forming a broad bandalong the abdominal line and supporting
ten of the anterior, ribs, were all well pre-
served. This renders possible a complete
restoration of the the chest region.

THE GATE 0F"P00R JO."

Dickens Relic ZVovr Heine Exhibited In
the Foyer of n. Loudon

Theater.
XYom the London Leader.

One of the features of the Jennie Lee
benefit at the Prince of Wales'
theater will be the playing of several
scenes from "Jo." Jennie ,Lee will take the
title part, and Mrs. Bernard Beere, Lady
Deadlock, while the original gate of the
old church yard at whichj "Poor Jo" sat
and watched, as so pathetically described
In "Bleak House," will be exhibited in the
foyer of the theater during the perform-
ance.

Since July 22, 1S37. when the consistory
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"POOR JO'S" GATE

court granted a faculty to construct a lane
through the burial ground In Drury lane
the old gate has been molderlng in the
crypt of St. Mary-Ie-Stran- d. But, thanks
to Mr Hollingshead, who vouches for the
authenticity of the relic, as he had dis-
cussed the matter with Dickens himself,
and to Mr. Reader, who ls officially con-

nected with the church, our artist on Sat-
urday was enabled to make a sketch of
the gate- -

Propriety
From the Detroit JonrniL

It is Monday. ,

The new tenant ln the last house but
one has hung out a lovely washing.

"Yes, but if she thinks to compel so-
cial recognition here, she is much mis-
taken'" exclaimed the neighbors, relent-
less

Oh. the hard heart of woman, when
dominated by a sense of what ls called
propriety:

A Bad Case.
rrom the Detroit Free Press.

"There's the most absent-minde- d man in
Michigan," said one guest "at a party to
nnother recently.

"I noticed that he seemed oblivious of his
Biirroundlnp at the table."

es. and look at him over there. I just
Introduced him to his own wife and he
con t Know aer now," ,

An Arizona (ilrl'n Rrnvp flattie ltli
u Unite That Ilnd Attacked

Her.
George J. Manassa, of this city, who has

been spending the past two months at
Kingman, A. T., tells an interesting story
of u case of heroism in a young girl that
came under his observation, lie said that
one day while there a ranchman, J. A.
Carrow. brought into the town for medi-
cal treatment bis son Murray, 6 years old,
and his daughter, 17 years old. The girl's
arms were frightfully lacerated by the
teeth and claws of .some animal, and the
same rough usage hhowed upon the boy
In wounds upon the arm", hands and the
breast and shoulders. Upon inquiry he
learned that Mr. Carrow was a wealthy
ranch owner living about twenty-fiv- e miles
north of the place, and that the two chil-
dren had been lacerated by a lynx that
had attacked the boy, and had been stran-
gled to death by the girl

"The. boy," Mr. Manassa said, "was
playing In a swing In an almond orchard
near the house, when a ferocious lvnxsprang upon him and pulled him to "the
ground- - A life and death struggle then
took place between the little fellow and
the animal. Taking the lynx by the ear
and one leg he succeeded In throwing itto the ground and holding it there scream-
ing for help. Thch lynx was biting his hand
In a horrible manner, but with Spartancourage he held on until his sister came.
The animal had gotten the better of theboy when the girl, with only her nakedhands as weapons, gave battle.

"She struggled with the infuriated brute,and, although he clawed and bit her, shenever released her hold until she had it

.t..ofSjCt1.WSos-.- nt5--r,Jy ".
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pinioned to the ground by her knee and a
death grip on its throat. She never re-
leased her hold until the brute wiRs dead;she choked it to death. Then she did nottaint or go into hysterics; but she boundup the wounds of her brother and then,taking him up in her arms, carried himinto the house. Their clothes were almostentirely torn from the two children, and,after their battle, they were covered withblood that flowed from their wounds. Theanimal was the largest that had ever beenseen Jn the country, and its pelt will bepreserved as an interesting trophy by theCarrow family. The girl was greatlypraised for her valiant conduct, and oneor the newspapers of the town, in writingof her heroism, said; 'She should receivethe government medal for bravery, for nobraver act than this is recorded.' "

HER COMPLEXION DAMAGED.

Chemicals In Saratoga Sjirlnc Turned
Her Face n. Deep Sooty

niack.
From the New York World.

A cracked and otherwise defaced com-
plexion is likely to be the basis of a suit
for damages at the next term of the Al-
bany supreme court. The plaintiff in .the
case is a young woman not unknown in
New York city, and the complexion inquestion has freauently, been exhibited ata" the nearby watering places.

The trouble with the lady complexionwas that it was of hand-mad- e .origin.Ordinarily its owner did not possess amarked and lively color, and when sho re-
turned from Paris during the spring of
PS her friends were somewhat amazed todescry the bloom of youth that had re-placed her former sallow features.After the young woman had amazed thanatives of her home place she and hermother went to Saratoga, whero they tookrooms at one of the big hotels near thesprings.

"-- iuimciui ui mis uutei naajust bored an artesian well upon his prem- -
it. i ?! "uo "Temeiy proua OL tne tactthat his guests could get an abundance offresh, clear spring water.It appears that the lady for the first timeduring her stay at the hotel had attemptedto scour. Her enamel with the new artesian
yaJeli- - A """ious sensation moved her tolook In the glass in the midst of this ablu-tion, when to her horror she found thatrac turned a dusky; settled black.The hotel physician was hastily sum-moned. He did his best to conceal his feel-.ing- i.but it was a hard struggle.

Madame." said he. "time is the greatrestorer, and you must have patience."in other words, the lady would have towait until her enamel wore off. She In-?- m

h0Te;er' that he remove It.
tnat no chemicalremove it without removing her skinas won.

,,?,? ln e middle of the night, the lady
"Slther' the daughter heavily veiled,flitted homeward in the dark, and for thremainder of the season she remained se-cluded ln the privacy of her home.

A Modern Courtxhip.
From the Detroit Free Press.

"I suppose" that some of her fool friendsmust have let it out," laughed the Atwaterstreet commission man, who was at thesame lunch table with his banker, "butit's true, all right enough."
.Pretty sharp work, wasn't it?"les, but characteristic of the age andcountry. It was what you might call acondensed courtship, for there was consid-erable detail, after all. She's an orphanjou know, is a good many removes frompoverty, knows her own mind and doesn'thave to change it fifty or sixty Umes be-fore reaching a final determination. Showas going East for a visit, and had trunks'full of finery. On the train a mutual friendIntroduced us. and it was one of thosefirst-sig- ht cases. And things came our

Jf"- - e talked fast, we had a delightful
little luncheon at a mountain station, wepassed through three tunnels, had a bigbox of bon-bon- s, refreshed with ice creamsoda when we reached Phlladelnhia. and
wfJt from the fountain to the minister."They say your courtship lasted but fivehours?"

"Yes. about (hat. But, to be absolutelyaccurate, it was just four hours and liftv-hv- e
minutes from the time I lifted mv hatat our Introduction till I kissed the brideMillions of men have courted for years anddone far worse."

The Point of Vievr.
From the New York Tribune.

A well known New Yorker who has just
returned from Europe tells the followingstory:

"I was dining with an Evglish friend ina Paris cafe. A young Austrian, whom I
had met in my travels approached thetable, and a short conversation followed
between him and myself In German. Hesoon excused himself and left the place
Then my English friend spoke up:" 'Awfully sorry for that young chap,
don't you know."

" 'Why?' I asked." "Because he couldn't speak English.'
" 'That's very odd." I remarked, 'for he

said to me just before he left that it was a
pity that you couldn't speak anything but
English.' "

Her Experience.
"Miranda." saiH Biggs the other day.

"how would you like to live in a nice little
flat downtown?"--

"I wouldn't like it at all," snapped Mrs.
B. "After living with one for nearly fif- -

i teen years l ve got about all the fiat ex-
perience I care for."

Gracious.

From Unsere Guclltchatt.
Footman-"Exc- use me, baron, but I

hiven't received any wages for four
months."

1 Baron "Allrisht I excuse youl"
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YOUNG DOCTOR'SIERROR

RESULT OF AX UNEXPECTED PRO- -
FESSIOXAL VISIT.

Ilelntr Likertlse the Experience of
Trto Bachelor Mnldn Who Lived

Quietly and Sedately by
Themselves,

This is another story of the experience
in the big bustling city, that cares nothing
for anybody, of two llttlo bachelor maids
from the country. It is really a very amus-
ing story, but it would be much more so If
It were not actually true, as the bachelor
maids swear It to be. As a piece of fiction
it is ludicrous and very appropriate to tell
in order to raise a laugh.- - As a true story
there is an undercurrent of pathos to it
that such an Incident should ever have oc-

curred. However, It Is true, and as the
story has already leaked out It may as
well be told for the entertainment of oth-
ers.

One peculiarity of bachelor maids whenthey come to the city to try their luck
ln the great game of earning one's living
is that they are like the little boy who
wanted a lump of sugar, yet was afraid his
mother would see him. Going to the cup-
board he screwed his eyes tight shut while
he plunged his hand into the sugar bowl.

"But what has that to do with the bach-
elor maids and their story about to be
told?" ls the question asked.

Well, let the narrator tell that when the
bachelor maids went to live at a boarding
house on a side street because it was cheap,
they deliberately closed their eyes to the
fact that it was not exactly the kind of
living to which .they had been accustomed.

"And that has what to do with the
story?"

That is the cause of the story.
It was lutein the fall when the bache-

lor maids went to the East side boarding
house to live'. As everybody knows, it is
easier to keep one's whereabouts unknown
in the winter than in the summer. People
are not sitting out upon their porches,
therefore they do not see one go out and
in. In the morning they are in the rear
.rather than ln the front of their homes,
and at night It is dark when one comes
home from work. This was the way the
bachelor maids argued when they went to
the East side boarding house. They were
good arguers, were tliese bachelor maids,
and when they knew that any particular
course was not only sensible but desirable,
following the advice of the schoolmaster
Squeers, they went and did it.

But-th- e story?
Well, all these details lead up to the

story. There would be no story at all if
it weren't for them. It is not much to
know that when two girls were peacefully
asje"ep, dreaming of beautiful homes and
elegant clothes, sofa cushions, line linens,
carriages and other things of like nature
which come to a girl's mind in reaction
from n hnnl Hnv'a wnrlf that n. mnn n.c- -

ftually but that is anticipating.
j'io, t, ' argued Bachelor .Mam

No. 1 when the other proposed theEast
side boarding house for a residence. She
blushed at the thought, and disconsolately
dropped her head into her hands.

"I don't see why not," said Maid No. 2,
with the calmness of a philosopher, utterly
Ignoring her companion s distressed condi-
tion. It was a way she had of dealing
with Maid No. 2 when what she considered
an Important question was pending their
mutual decision.

"We can't afford It," stammered Maid
No. 1.

"We can't afford not to, you mean," cor-
rected Maid No. 2.

"I I mean socially. It would be equal to
ostracising ourselves voluntarily from the
kind of Intercourse we have a right to
claim."

"Well, we can't afford to stay here, that's
certain." said Maid No. 2, with a decisive
snaii of the lower lip.

"O. I know It!" wailed Maid No. 1.
That was just where Maid No. 2 wished

to place her companion. In matters of this
kind she had first to convince her of the
hopelessness of the present situation. Then
usually she could make her feel the feasi-
bility of her own suggested plans.

"Now, see here," she said, "we're
strangers in the city, aren't wo?"

"Yes." .
"And we're likely to be time?"
"I don't know about that."
"O, yes you do. Have you forgotten that

I am paying off the mortgage on' my moth-
er's home and that you are helping your
younger brother through his last year at
school?"

"Well, if I should forget, you'd remind
me."

"Of course I would, and also that we
had agreed, you and I, not to seek any ac-
quaintances here for six months on ac-
count of financial reasons known to our-
selves only. You remember that, also?"

"Yes."
"Well, listen. You have to be at your

office by 8 o'clock. I do, too. We will take
our lunches downtown no matter where
and by 6 o'clock It Is dark. Isn't that logi-
cal? Who'll know where or what we go
home to?"

"They'll know where we get oft the cars."
"But that's just the beauty of it, child.

There'll be no getting oft the cars; it's close
ln."

"But the people at the house?"
"What do we care for them?" asked Maid

No. 2, with her head high in the air.
"But you will care sooner or later," In-

sisted Maid No. 1. "Something will happen
to make you care a great deal. Just mark
my words."

And something did happen later to make
Maid No. 2 care very much. However, she
was perfectly right in Insisting upon mak-
ing the move at the time. That she firmly
believes. Besides, it wasn't so bad after
all.

"It was just what one might expect from
a $4 a week place In that locality. Most
of the boarders were men. The young men
were clerks, dry goods, shoe and drug
clerks. A promising ,young grocer graced
our table. There was another table re-
served for the day laborers who had some
hesitancy about eating with white-hande- d

people. The young women were depart-
ment store clerks With a stenographer or
two thrown in. But they were not like
Maid No. 1 and I, horrid aristocrats that
we are. They believed in getting what fun
you can out of life, and there is no end of
fun to be had from such conditions as these
wo arc describing if you are not too par-
ticular. Then, there were, of course, one
or two young widows with one or two
young children.

"Of course we might have been happy
there. Maid No. 1 and I, If we had not been
so foolishly stubborn. It would have re-
quired some changes in our habits, but we
could have accomplished them if Maid No.
1 were not such a snob."

"Don't say me." said Maid No. 1.
"Well we should have had to speak to

certain people whom we declared upon go-
ing there we never would. I thought we
ought to explain to the landlady, but
Maid No. 1 said it would never do; she
wouldn't understand. Neither did the in-
dividual concerned apparently, for he re-
peatedly insisted upon" talking against a
dead silence whenever he happened to sit
opposite us. Then we should have to have
grown accustomed to making 'one spoon
do for everything, as one Is expected to do
In a $4 a week house. Fastidious people
shouldn't board, anyway. And then tooth-
picks. If one's sensibilities could be set
aside one might really be entertained by
the toothpick procession that leaves tho
dining room after each mpal. It is correct
to carry it between your front teeth or in
either corner of your mouth. The chief
thing Is to be sure that you show by your
actions what the use of the toothpick
really is. But these are not the talcs that
most distress in the telling. We couldn't
tell the others, though," said Bachelor
Maid No. 1.

Others, however, didn't mind telling thatstory which the bachelor maids would fain
have kept quiet and hence it has become
public property. It all comes anyway
frcm being so Independent and thinking
that if you keep stillvyourself about your
own affairs others will do the same. Maid
No. 2 fell ill late one night. It was
nothing but a chill due to exposure during
the day, she insisted, but it was a very
cold one. Maid No. 1 thought, and it kept
them both awake all night. Early tho
next morning Maid No. 1 crept out of bed
and got ready to go to the office with
a face pale, from sleeplessness and eves
unnaturally large. She put things to rights
about the room, tried to make No. 2 com-
fortable for the day and then went off
leaving her to the tender mercies of the
landlady.

The landlady was a kind hearted soul
with hard practical sense and a great manv
duties to perform. When she got around
to No. 2 about noon she looked at her
critically and emphatically advised a doc-
tor. Landladies do not like the responsi-
bility of sick boarders upon their hands.
Maid No. 2 as emphatically denied the
need of medical aid, for reasons which she
did not feel called upon to convey to the
landlady. One of them concerned her own
personal affairs. As to the other, she did
not care to offend the landlady, and It
would have been policy If she had, at this
particular juncture. So she simply said
that she Would be all right soon, she only
needed rest and what she wanted most was
to be left alone. After that she was left
alone until late in the afternoon.

I Late ln the day a light tap .was sounded

upon No. 2's door, but she heeded notThrough her excited fancy there was run-
ning visions of burning streams, hot gey-
sers and swelling springs. The landlady
came to the bed and touched her foreliead.

"Dr Jones Is downstairs," she said, "tosee Mro. Smith, and don't you think he'd
better come up?"

".No," said Maid No. 2, barely opening
her eyes.

"But you're awful sick," insisted thelandlady.,
"Is he young or old?" murmured maidNo. 2.
"I haven't ,seen him, miss, but it's the

old Dr. Jones I'm sure, for I know Mrs.
Smith doesn't like the young doctor. You'll
let him come up. won't you, dear?" Thelandlady could be persuasive when shechose.

"Yes." whispered Maid No. 2. "If he'sold. Then she closed her eyes again, and't semed ages before she heard anything.
Is this the lady?" nsked the doctor. No.

2 then opened her eyes and saw not thefather, but the son. Mrs. Smith had evi-dently overcome her dislike for the young-er man or been unable to help herself.It was embarrassing, of course not so
much so as what followed, however. Bach-
elor Maid received medicine for severaldegrees more fever than what she had.But she argued afterward that was prob-
ably what made her recover so quickly.
When he left, the doctor said he wouldlook in again in the morning to see howshe was getting along. Then Maid No. 2
turned over and went to sleep.

That night, when Maid No. 1 came home
the story was told and discussed. Out ofthe wisdom of their own reasoning the
Maids determined that it would not benecessary to see the doctor ngaln and thatthey would send him word in the morn-
ing. That is, Maid No. 1 would leave such
word with the landlady when she went out
to work ln the morning and Maid No. 2
could sleep on in peace.

It was late at night when they finallvwere settled for rest. Maid No. 1 hail
been awake the entire night previous.
Hence it was late the next morning before
either one awoke.

There was a light tap upon the door.
Maid No. 2 stirred uneasily, then nestled

down under the bedclothes. Sho was dimly
conscious that Nd. 1 was still beside her
and that two figures, a man's and a wom-
an's, were entering the room. The blinds
were drawn and the room was not light
But Maid No. 2 nqver moved.

"I don't know how she's feeling
the landlady was saying to the doctor, asthey came to the bedside the side where
Maid No. 1 was quietly trying to crowd
two nights' rest Into one.

Maid No. 2 has always been thankful
that upon this occasion she recovered her
consciousness gradually. It enabled her
to keep perfectly still concealed as she
was beneath the bedclothes. No. 1 sud-
denly opened her dreamy blue eyes and
found the brown ones of a handsome young
man looking Intently at her while the own-
er of the same picked up her hand from
the coverlet and held it in his own. No.
l's eyes grew bigger and bigger. Was she
still dreaming? Then the handsome young
man put his hand upon her brow and
leaning over said very gently:

"Are you feeling better this morning?"
The meaning then all came In a flash.

No. l gave a wild laugh.
"I'm not your patient!." she exclaimed,

wildly, as she raised up in bed and shook
a mass of black hair about her shoulders.

"Well, I guess you ain't!" exclaimed the
landlady: "but how does It happen you
ain't at work?"

"I I must have overslept," stammered
Maid No. 1.

Tho doctor picked up his hat and cane.
"I'll come again later," he said,, as he

vanished from sight
Maid No. 2 indignantly sat up in bed.
"I might have known you'd forget to

lock the door. You never do anything
well." she said.

"Well, it's harder on me than you." No. 1
retorted, "so you needn't scold. But isn't
he handsome?"

No. 1 said to o. 2 severely. "I see the
beginning of a romance rlqht hero."

No. l denied this emphatically but she
blushed a very pretty pink. Hence the
story may yet be toid. M. M.

The Junior Lily.
Mrs. Langtry denies the report that her

daughter Is about to appear on the stage.
She says: "My daughter Is not designed
for a public life and should not be made
the subject of public notices."

The report says that the daughter, who

" ' "V2tL. .

is only 13, has already developed a strong
bias for t;ie stage, but that her mother op-
poses and does not allow her to mix in
dramatic circles.

Her Answer.
From JuJge.

"McLubberty." began Hogan, "'av ycz
was to dole to-d- phwere wud ahl av us
go

"Thot's alsy," returned McLubberty.
"Yez wud go to my feneral, av course."

"Naw! We wud go gooseberryin'. D' yez
see ut?"

"Ol do. Begorra! Oi'U git the laugh on
me woifc. wid thot"

Arriving home lie attacked the partner
of his joys and sorrows, who was indus-
triously chasing soiled linen up and "down
the washboard, as follows:

"Me av yez was to doi to-
day phwere wud Oi go

"Yez wud go broke, till yez got anither
woife thot wud support yure royal laziness
by takin' in washln"; thot's phwere yez
wud go."

He Who Must Be Obeyed.
From the Chicago Tribune.

"But after you had knocked down the
two or three policeman who had cornered
you, and could have escaped by running
from the fiat you were trying to rob," in-
quired the magistrate, bent en getting at
the facts of the case, "how did it happen
that you surrendered so tamely to this un-
dersized officer in citizen's clothes?"

"I thought he was the janitor," said the
captured burglar.

Gxclinnse of Courtesies.
From Unsere CesellschatL

Sail
Prison warden (to prisoner on his dis-

charge) "And now; I hope that you'll lead,
a respectable .life and become a useful
member of society."

Discharged convict 'Thank you, sir; I
wish the same to youl"

GREAT PAINTER'S HOME

SCIIOMDERG HOUSE, WHERE GAINS-
BOROUGH LIVED.

He Xercr Signed His Pictures Anec-

dotes ShOTflns Ills Blunt Man-

ner of llebnkliiK Vain Si-
ttersUnconventional.

From the Sketch.
The second week In May might be called

Gainsborough week, for, though no man
x:an tell the date of tho great painter's
birth, the Sunday of that week was the 172d
anniversary of his christening in tho in-

dependent meeting house at Sudbury, in
Suffolk, while his London residence, Schom-ber- g

house. Pall Mall, is unusually to the
front, inasmuch as the war office means
to abandon It as soon as ever its new quar-
ters In Whitehall are ready.

Gainsborough is always among the lm- -

SCHOMBERG HOUSE, WHERE GAINS-
BOROUGH LIVED.

mortals. His famous stolen picture of the
duchess of Devonshire alone has made him
more familiar to the man in the strcerthan
any other English portrait painter, not ex-
cepting Reynolds, while to the art connois-
seur' ha is of increasing value. It is only
the other day that Mr. Armstrong wrote
an elaborate monograph upon Gainsbor-
ough, so that it needs only to recall a few
facts whi'.h may have become dimmed on
the tablets of fickle memory.

Certainly no woman can possibly forget
Gainsborough, for has he not given her a
hat? A hat. moreover, of such intrinsic
grace and beauty that it Is permanently
the vogue. This fact is sufficiently convinc-
ing wnen one remembers that the other
namo of fashion is ephemernllty.

Gainsborough is well reprej.nted in tho
English national gallery, both in portraits
and landscapes The national gallery of
Ireland has one example in each genre;
that of Scotland rejoices in a lovely picture
of the Hon. Mrs. Graham: Dulwich pos-
sesses "The Misses LInley" (Mrs. Sheridan
and Mrs. Tickell): "The Painter's Daugh-
ters" is in South Kensington musuem, and
numerous beautiful examples of. his. work
are scattered throughout the length and
breadth of .Great Britain, many of which
willyhave been seen by thot-- e fortunate
enough to have visited the Gainsborough
collection at the Grosvenor gallery ln 1&5.
Tho "Musldora" in the national gallery,
with Its lovely auburn tints, is thought to
be. a." portrait of Emm'a Hart afterwardLady Hamilton who appears to have lived
in a,portion of tho huge Schomberg house
during-th- e Gainsboroughs' tenancy.

Description of the House.
Concerning Schomberg house much might

be written. The west wing which Gains
uorough inhabited and the central block
still remain. The mansion was built by the
Duke of Schomberg. At this time it had
been" bought by John Astley, the painter,
who In his impecunious days used to line
his waistcoat with his canvases. His first
wife, a rich widow, left him her money, and
With it he purchased Schomberg nouse.
Gainsborough paid him ?1,500 a year for a
third of it

But to return to the pictures. Here are
others "Miss LInley." Sheridan's wife,
owned by the Marquis of Dufferin; "The
Blue Boy" and "The Cottage Door," both
belonging to the Duke of Westminster;
"View in the Mall, St James Park." agem of art, described by Hazlltt as "all

like a lady's fan"; "The Eldest
Princesses" (the princess royal and the
Princesses Augusta and Elizabeth); "Sign-or- a

Barceili," a most living thing; "Lady
Sheffield" ; "The Morning Walk: Squire
Hallet and His Wife,"- - owned by Lord
Rothschild; a line portrait of Richard Brln-sle- y

Sheridan, belonging to Sir Robert Peel,etc., etc. for the list grows too long.
Gainsboroiigh never signed and seldom

dated hisplctures, but their individual style
makes them easy to recognize by the ex-
pert. Hjr'was supremely good at depicting
women and children. Whether fashionablebeauties or rustic children, he seemed to
seize the charm and spirit of his sitterand transmit them to canvas with an idealgrace and sympathy that perhaps no otherpainter has achieved. Yet successful asGainsborough was with his portraits andtine as they are, they were to him quite
secondary merely the vehicle of a liveli-
hood. Landscape came first. On one oc-
casion, when Lord Lansdowne called onhim at Schomberg house. Gainsborough,
after showing him through several roomshung with his landscapes, took him to thestudio, and, pointing to a portrait, said,"I'm a landscape painter and yet they willcome to me for portraits. I can't paintportraits. I can't paint portraits. Look atthat arm! I've been at it all the morning
and I can't get It right"

But this opinion of Gainsborough's ls notgeneral, although "Peter Pindar" of thecaustic tongue seems to have shared itwith him. In his Lyric Odes to the royal
academicians he criticises thus:

Yet Galrsborough has merit, too.
Would lie- - his (harming forte pursue.

To mind his landscape hae the modest grace;
Yet there sometimes are Nature's tints despised- -
I wish them more attended to, and prized i

'
Instead ot trumpery that usurps their place- -

And again
O Gainsborough, Nature 'plalneth sore,
That thou hast kicked her out of door.
Who In her bounteous gifts hath been so free.
To cull such genius out for thee.
Lo! all thy efforts without her are tain!
Go, find her, kiss her, and be friends again!

Unlike most artists. Gainsborough did not
travel, but got his inspiration from his own
coun.tr--

, spending his life between Suffolk,
Bath and London. Suffolk Is proud of his
memory, and many of his early sketches
made ln the woods of Sudbury are still
cherished In the county. John Constable,
also a native of Suffolk,- - speaks of Gains-
borough's pictures as "soothing, tender and
affecting." He further adds, "On looking
at his canvases we find tears in our eyes
and know- - not what brings them."

His studies were pursued Jn London,
where sent him at the age of
14. First he went to Gra-eIo- t, the French
engraver, then to St Martin's Lane acad-
emy. From there he entered Frank Hay-man- 's

studio, stayed there for three years,
and then set up for himself In Hatton
garden. Here he painted landscapes and
portraits for dealers at a low price. At
Bath he- - was able to command fairly good
money for- - his work. He greatly admired
Vandyck, and often made copies of him,
as. well as of Rubens and Tenlers.

Vnna Little Cranky.
With' some of 'his subjects Gainsborough

had difficulties. Mrs. Siddons was one of
them. After several tries and failures he
said, ln a moment of unrestraint: "Con-
found your nose, madam, there's no end to
it!" This Is a good example of what Mr.
Armstrong calls "irresponsibility of
tongue."

Here Is another Instance: He was one
day painting a personage who ventured to
ask him not to forget the dimple In his
chin. "Never mind the dimple in your
chin!" said Gainsborough; "I shall paint
neither the one nor the other." And he
didn't He made no less than five attempts
to paint his old friend Davy Garrlck and
succeeded in the end. Quln and Foote he
also tried to paint and neatly remarked
that "they had everybody's faces but their
own."

In the national gallery-ther- e Is now a' por-
trait of Gainsborough and his wife's famous

dogs. Fox and Tristram. Of his picture
"Girl and Pigs." which Rejnolds so greatly
admired (though ho deplored tho girl was
not beautiful) and which he purchased for
$000. "Pindar" writes:

And now, O Muse, with sons: so big.
Turn round to Gainsborough's "Girl and Tlzi"
Or "rig and Girl," I rather should hate said.

The pig ls white. I must allow.
Is really a well palkicd sow:

I wish to say the same thing of the maid.
Ruskln's tribute to Gainsborough is class-

ic. He says, among other things, that "he
is the purest colorist of the whole English
school that with him. In fact, the nrt of
Tainting did In great part die and cxlst3 not
now In Ervope; that In the pure technical
art ot painting Turner is a child of Gains-
borough!"

So much for English genius.

WOMAN AND THE STREET CAR,

She Mnkcs a Few Observations II c- -
gnrdlnK the Treatment of

Men and. Women.
The woman about town sees a. great

many things and occasionally she forms an
opinion of her own. One of these recent-
ly evolved by her own reasoning powers,
such as they are. is in regard to street car
conductors. She has long been in the
habit of watching the different attitudes of
these public officials towards men and to-

wards women. She has noticed that while
the former can walk off from a moving
car at'the Imminent peril of his neck the
latter cannot even rise from her seat until
the car has actually stopped, without being
ln danger of being shouted at and told to
keep her seat. Of course the woman rec-
ognizes that this Is because her kind are
regarded as so much more valuable than
the great race of men, and appreciates lit
accordingly. At the same time she Is a hit
inclined to tell where she thinks matters
might be a trifle Improved. For instance,
she once saw an elderly woman well known
for her level headedncss and common sense
attempt to leavo the car while it was wait-
ing for .a car on a cross track to go by.
And the conductor interfered, not very
graciously. Every man who had wished
had left the car and there was plenty of
time for the woman. But she bad to wait
until the car crossed the tracks. The
woman could see by the look upon the other
woman's face that she felt the slight placed
upon her good judgment. Then the wom-
an knows a high school girl who likes to
"flip" the cars. Her brothers had taught
her the correct way and so of course
she knows there Is no harm in her doing itConsequently there is no use of conductors
shouting out to this'young woman. It will
be but wasted time. The woman has seen
enough to feel convinced of that. Thus the
woman has formed the opinion that there
is as much difference in women as in men.
And because some of them insist upon get-
ting off cars backwards instead of front-
wards and walking deliberately into an-
other approaching, not all are lacking in
good judgment, and that these latter
should be given a little scope in using that
Judgment lest it should wane. As to the
girl who insists upon flipping the cars, the
woman advises that she be given her own
way until she sprains her ankle or breaks
her nose. For she is just like manymen.
She learns from experience onlyT

Apropos of men and women the woman
about town doesn't know which she would
rather be.

Sometimes one seems to have the ad-
vantage of the best conditions in the so-
cial world, and sometimes another. If a
crowded car which a woman wants to
board comes along she puts up a neatly
gloved hand In signal .or waves a dainty
parasol. But the car sails by and the wom-
an is left helplessly standing in the street
and feeling very queer and possibly a trifleangry. If the person who wants the car
is, on the other hand, a man, he grasps the
handles as the car rushes on. his legs swing
easily to the platform and he wears an in-
dependent smile as he pays his fare. At
such times the woman would rather be a
man. At others when she enters a crowd-
ed car and finds three or four of the strong-
er sex Immediately upon their feet that shemay sit she is contented with her lot And
the man probably is not

BANKRUPTCY BEFORE HIM.

Mr. Anderson Does Xot "Wish to Pay
?l,50O Alimony a Year fo a Per-

iod of "Forty Years. "

From the New York World.
, AfidrtWiAndcrson, Jr., a clerk at No, G
Wall street, ls a gentleman of great fore-
sight. He Is also briginal in that he Is the
.first to file a petition in bankruptcy that Jie
may get rid of paying alimony for the rest
of his life.

Mr. Anderson, in his petition, looks ahead
forty years. He says In effect that, even
If he were not bankrupt now, ho surely
will be at the end of forty years. For
he Is ordered to pay alimony at the rate
of $1,500 a vear. So at tho oml nf fn.iv
i cai s iie win owe jw.w.v. jir. Andersonlives in Jersey City, but as has been said,
is in business In Wall street, nnd it i !

.Wall street habit to deal In "futures."
i.ne jbo.uuu or alimony will be due to Mrs.

Carrie P. Anderson, who on December SO.
ISO!, got a decree dissolving the 'marriai.--e

and ordering the payment of alimony tcher weekly at the rate of $1,500 a year. In
tho schedules in his petition Mr. Andersonstates that $346 of alimony fs now due "and
$60,000 to become dune under the decrees of
the New York supreme court in the case of
Anderson vs. Anderson, estimnted for fortyyears at $1,300 a year." The schedule fur-
ther states that outside of the alimony Mr.Anderson's other debts are only J3S3 forborrowed money, legal services and car-pets.
Total.llahilltles in ISM $ 929
Total liabilities in 1909 e.92D
Assets in 1SD9 and, so far as can be

seen. '" 1939 Nothing

Mr. Tarr's Doings.
From the Easlon Ledger.

An old Mr Peter Tarr ot Easton, Pa..was a clerk when a young man lna liquor dealer's store. "My employer wasa religious man." said Mr. Tarr: "a regu-
lar protracted meeting singer. Sometimeson Sunday morning a negro called UncleJack would try to buy a pint of liquor,
and the dealer would sing with tune andfervor:

"I don't sell no rum on Sunday,
Glory hallelujah!

Turn the spigot and help yourself
And put the money on the shelf.

Glory halleluiah!"
Mr. Tarr was himself a local preacher.

"Who's going to preach at the Methodists
this morning?" was once asked by old Mr.
Bullitt, the president of the Easton bank.
"Peter Tarr." was the reply. "Petahil,!'..... avnlolmml .I.a nl.1 ...i ,

vA.n.t... u mc wn, inamazement. "Petah Tah! Where in the
ii i um sei anyining to preach!
He doubted the validity or that Peter's or-
ders.

One Wlio Escaped.
From tho Chicago Tribune.

"Your father, I think, was a literary
man," remarked the passenger sitting on
the end of the car .seat "I knew him pretty
weii. being somewhat ln the same line ofwork myself."

"Possibly, sir," stiffly replied the passen-
ger who was occupying two seats. "Litera-ture with him, however, was merely an
avocation and not a vocation. Ho didn'thave to follow It, as some reople do. When
ho got tiled of It he laid clown the pen."

"Laid down the pen. did lie?" rejoined
the other. "I notice he seems to have letone of the-ho- gs out."

,

One on the Tcnchcr.
From Unsere Gesellschaft. '

"Why, Fritz, what has made your check
swell up so?"

"Teacher cuffed me!"
"But you look as if you were actually

pleased over It"
"Oh. teacher sprained his wrist doing

it and had to dismiss the i school!"

'. l fJr--
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THE REALITY OP KIPLING'S TOEM,
"THE LAST SUTTEE."

Rao Raja BIshen Slush, an Honest
Man Despot In His Little Em-

pire A Trne Sportsman, hut
Every Inch. n. Rajput.

Fron the London Sletcb. t
In his' poem "The Last Suttee" Rudyard

Kipling has sung of the "Boondl Queen."
who hungered for "the death she might not
share." on the funeral pyre of her deceased
lord because It had been Interdicted by thagreat sirkar. He has also described inprose, from a personal visit, the wildbeauty of the home of her birth In a road-
ies land of hills ami fore-.ts- . She came of
thU stock represented by the late and pres-
ent chiefs. Go bacic o.t. generation far-
ther and you find that the little boy's

was the Rao Raja ho

joined hands with the Briti-
sh! power in lt7, when Bundl was In sorastraits, for the Vahratta flag waved In

c o
tflwfp

RAO RAJA RAM SINGH. LATE CHIEF
OF BUNDL

unison with her own within the walls ot
the capital, while the revenues collected
scarcely afforded the means of personal
protection to Its prince. Ho had,been de-
scribed thus: "He was an honest man andevery inch a Rajput. Under an unpolished
exterior he concealed an excellent fcartand an energetic soul; he was by no means
deficient ln understanding and possessed athorough knowledge of his own interests.
When the Mahrattas gradually curtailedhis revenues and circumscribed his power
and comforts, he seemed to delight inshowing how easily he could dispense with
unessential enjoyments and found ln thachase the only stimulus .befitting a Rajput.

A True Sportsman.
He would bivouac for days, ln the Uon'3

lair, nor quit the scene until he had cir-
cumvented the forest's king, the only prey
he deemed worthy of his skill. He hart
slain upward of I0O lions (there are no lions
In Bundl with his own hand, be-
sides many tigers and boars Innumerable
had been victims to his lance. In this no-
ble pastime not exempt from danger,
and pleasurable in proportion to the toil,
he had a limb broken, which crippled himfor life, and shortened his stature, previ-
ously below the common standard. But

a., aip. sr TMSffrssf'ifj

MAHARAt) RAJA RAGHABII SINGH.
PRESENT CHIEF OF BUNDI.

when he mounted his steed and waved his
lance over his head, there was a masculine
vigor and dignity which at once evinced
that BIshen Singh would have wielded his
weapon as worthily In our cause as did
his glorious ancestors for Jehangir or Shal
Allum.

He was somewhat despotic in his own
little empire, knowing that fear Is a neces-
sary incentive to respect in the governed,
more especially among the civil servants of
his government The raja had a reserve
fund, to which his chancellor of the ex-
chequer was required to add a hundred ru-
pees dally, and whatever plea the minis-
ter might advance for the neglect of oth-
er duties, on this point none would be lis-
tened to, or the appeal to Indraject was
threatened. "The conqueror of Indra" was
no superior divinity, but a shoe of super-
human size suspended from a peg. where
a more classic prince would have exhibited
his rod of empire. But he reserved this
for his baron3. and the shoe thus misnamed
was the humiliating corrective for an of-
fending minister.

Admired by British Officers.
His son. the Rao Raja Ram Singh, who

succeeded to the gadi in lSa. was wont in
the last year of his life, 1SSS, to pride hlm- -

INDOR SINGH, FUTURE CHIEF OF
BUNDI.

self on having reigned longer than any sov-
ereign, past or present lie preferred tran-
sit duties and fixed tariffs to free trade
and metaled roads, and was blind to the
advantages ot schools, vaccination and oth-
er paraphernalia of modern civilization.
The Rajput, who swears ''by sword and
shield, time honored emblems of his race
and faith, together with the few British of-
ficers who had an opportunity of knowing
this old chief of the Haras, who never left
his kingdom, nor wished to make It accas-slb- ie

to strangers, still hold in respect and
admiration his manly character and frank
sincerity. '

It Is too early to pass Judgment on his
son. the present chief, whose photograph
ln full Durbar dress does not Include the
shield represented In Ram Singh's, though
one might easily fancy from It that the
race which produced Kipling's "Boondi
Queen" has not lost its ancient character-
istics.

A Burt;Inr Proof Safe.
From the Ohio State Journal.

Two burglars, after working on a safe
all night finally acknowledged themselves
completely baffled by the new combination
and were gathering up their tools ln dis-
gust

"Say, BUI, I'll tell ycr how we kin make
some out n' this job."

"Wat yer mean?"
"Let's hunt up the manufacturer of this

safe an' sell him our testimonials."

Embnrrnsstuir.
From the Detroit Free Press.

Mrs. Parvenu "It's very annoying, very!
How did they discover that the spoons I
gave them weren't solid? They certainly
were not mean enough to have them ex-
amined?"

Mr. Parvenu "Of course not They're
genuine blue bloods. But a burglar carried
off all the rest of the silver and left those
spoons."

The Chief Charm.
From the Boston Transcript

Carrie "Oh you ought to .Join our golf
club. AVe have such Jolly times."

Minnie "But I don't know bow to play."
Carrie "Oh we never play in our club.

That's the best of It, you know."


